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THE DRAMATIST, THE NOVELIST, | with Shakspere and our living authors ; but 


AND THE STAGE. 

The dramatist who writes for all ages 
must be a poet and a philosopher ; but the 
playwright undoubtedly may attain a good 
share of transient popularity without being 
either. Kowe was a third-rate playwright : 
Lovell is but a degree more; and yet they 
have both been well paid and admired, 
while men of genius, not having popular 
talents, have neither made money nor fame. 

The novelist need not necessarily have 
much poetic or philosophic talent to be ad- 
mired and remunerated ; for Scott, Mrs. 
Radcliffe, Richardson, &c., &c., were alinost 
deficient in these respects. 

In the present day, however, the mere 
externalism of our nature will not suffice as 
it did in the days of George IIE, to the 
beginning of this century, even for a fame 
of a few years. Motives are analysed by 
all with pretensions to celebrity, and the 
works of Bulwer, Thackeray, Dickins, and 
James, do not merely skim the surface of 
society, but afford an insight, however im- 
perfect, into the wheels of our moral me- 
chanism. 

The Stage, were it what it should be, 
would be a great Teacher ; and in amusing, 
would exalt the spectator: but mow, our 
romantic literature is decidedly superior to 
that which is written for the theatre. We 
have a great many good novels every year ; 
but how many good pays? Hialf-a-dozen 
mediocre five-act dramas, and a number of 
translations from the French, bad in point 
of art, worse in morality, and entirely defi. 
cient in poetic genius, constitute the ordi- 
nary fare provided for the patrons of the 
better class drama. Still, had we very great 
performers, we should manage to get on 








| who is there? Macready being gone, there 
_is Phelps, a good actor—Vandenhoff, a man 
of talent, but heavy, and in the old school 
fast departing—and Brooke, who is now 
| useless, being without the remnant of a 
| Voice. Creswick, H. Betty, and G. Bennett 


then claim the highest place! but the two 
latter have not a fair chance: inferior per- 
formers by some means having got a better 


| position, and keeping it by fair means or 
'foul It is evident, then, that the novel 


bids fair to supersede the drama for the 
present : and if we are to be treated to no- 
thing but low farces, and immoral dramas 
translated from the French, what is to be 
said? We cannot conscientiously support 
the stage, unless it endeavours to support 
the general interests of mankind, and setve 
the cause of virtue and of genius. 
Beta. 





METROPOLITAN THEATRES 


SADLERS WELLS, 

Mr. Leigh Hunt, some years ago, wrote 

a play, entitled the ‘‘ Legend of Florence.” 
The nranagement of this theatre hav thought 
proper to revive it. It abounds with beaw- 
tiful poetry, but the incidents are quite of a 
melodramatic character; and although the 
fine acting of Mr. Phelps and Miss Glyn 
deserve our warmest and most unqualified 
raise, we do not think the play can ever 
Seeds a stock-piece with the — 
public. Much pains and expense have heen 
bestowed upon the scenery and dresses, 
which are all new and appropriate. Miss E, 
Travers, a young lady of good vocal powers, 
sustained the character of a Page with great 























ability, and will be found a great acquisition 
to the company. A danghter of Mr. H. 
Marston promises very fairly for one so 
young. Mr. Waller, from the Dublin 
stage, is a mere amateur, and has much to 
learn before he is eapable of act ng a second 
character to Mr. Phelps. He is an imitator 
ot Mr. Anderson, particularly in tone of 
voice and articulation. The theatre has 
been well attended, although not crowded. 


STRAND. 


This house has been well attended this 
week, although there has not been much 
variation in the pieces since our last. With 
such a talented company as Mr. Farren has 
got together. we do not so much wonder. 
At what other theatre can we find such 
talent as the following: — Mrs. Stirling,Mrs. 
Leigh Murray, Mrs. Bartlett, Mr. Farren 
and his two sons, Leigh Murray, G. Cook 
the most talented of old men, and the in- 
imitable Compton. Mr. Farren is too good 
a judge to bring any piece out that will not 
bear the test of public scrutiny: and with 
such actors as he can command, we look 
forward for great things when he removes 
to the Olympic. 

ASTLEY’S. ‘ 

What a treat is here for the younger 
branches. If parents wish to give their 
children a treat, there is no amusement that 
gratifies the youth of both sexes so much as 
the heautiful horsemanship and the clown 
in the ring. The minds of youth can ap- 
preciate this sort of entertainment, and it is 
the most innocent of any we know. The 
spectacles are also admirably got up, and 
give an excellent idea of the manners and 
customs, dress and scenery, of the various 
countries intended to be represented. The 
whole of the entertainments are exceedingly 
well conducted, and does the management 
great credit. 

QUEENS. 

On Wednesday, in last week, a benefit 
was given for Mrs. Manders, the wife of 
the popular comedian at this establishment, 
and was attended by a crowded audience. 
The pieces selected were the ‘Cricket on 
the Hearth,” “ Midas,”’ “Time tries All,” 
and ** Alonzo the Brave.” In the first- 
named piece, Mr. Edwards was very suc- 
eessful in the part of John Peerybingle, the 
carrier, and was well supported by Miss 
Rogers, as Mrs. Peerybingle. Mr. Green 
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was very amusing as Caleb Plummer, and 
Mr. Manders, as Tilly Slowboy, kept the 
house in a roar. Miss Rosina Spiller sung 
and acted capitally in ‘*Midas,”’ and gained 
an encore. The beautiful little drama of 
“Time tries All.” was exceedingly well 
acted by some gentlemen amateurs from the 
Soho theatre, who volunteered their services 
on the oecasion. Miss Elphick played Laura 
Leeson with much feeling, and was warmly 


applauded. Mr. G. Murray, who played’ 


Matthew Bates, made a very successful im- 
pression upon the audience by his excellent 
acting, which was fully testified by the 
unanimous call he received at the conclu- 
sion of the piece. Mr. Pardy, as Leeson, 
was effective, aud Messrs. Sicha and 
Dean, as Yawn and Tom Tact, convulsed 
the audience to a painful degree, by their 
rich comic acting. ‘ Alonzo the Brave” 
concluded the entertainments, and gave Mr. 
Manders an opportunity of displaying his 
pantomimic ability as Clown. 


Vauxuattr.—The very excellent manage- 
ment of Mr. Wardell, the proprietor of these 
gardens, has enabled him to open the gar- 
dens at the reduced price of one shilling. 
The same entertainments are given as before. 
The amusements consist of a vocal and in- 
strumental concert,horsemanship, fireworks, 
the gigantic painting of the Kremlin at 
Moscow, aud many other amusements, with 
the addition of a balloon ascent every other 
night. We are also enabled to state that 
the refreshments are much better and 
cheaper than heretofore. We congratulate 
Mr. Wardell upon his very able manage- 
ment, which has placed Vauxhall this season 
upon an equality with its wonted popu- 
larity. 

AMATEURS. 

Dramatic institution, Gough St.— 
A new proprietor has now possession of this 
pretty little amateur theatre. It is really 
very neat and clean, and seems to be con- 
ducted with respectability. On ‘Tuesday 
in last week, too fate for us to notice in our 
former number, an amateur performance 
took place. The comedy vf the “ Road to 
Ruin,” was respectably acted. We cannot 


‘enumerate the whole of the characters, 


therefore suffice it te say, that a few of the 
leading characters shall have our notice. 
Mr. Bruce, as Old Dornton, weut through 
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the part with diligence and care, and in some 

of the pathetic parts was very effective. 

Mr. C, Wilson, as Harry Doruton, plaved 

with energy and feeling, and had formed a 

proper conception of the character, but we 

ueither liked his positions while standing, 

nor his dress. Mr. Bennett, as Goldfinch, 

was terribly ranting and vulgar, and much 

too noisy. The part of Silky, by Mr. W. 

Blanche, was very good, and he is a pattern 

of study fur some of his brother amateurs. 
Mr. Fletcher, as Sulky, was deficient in 
feeling and expression, and delivered the 
text without point. The Widow Warren of 
Miss Wilson would have been very respect- 
able, if she had not been obliged to prompt 
others, who, it appeared, kuew scarcely a 
line set down for them. The other female 
characters were very tolerably sustained. 
The farce of the ‘‘ Unfinished Gentleman ” 
followed Mr. Fisher, as Lord Totterly, 
made the character too young, and was much 
too quick in his movements for an old man. 
Mr. Newton spoke with such rapidity that 
it was impossible the audience could distin- 
gunish the meaning of a line he had to utter. 
Mr. C. Barton, as C, Danvers, had a gentle- 
manly demeanor, and played with care, as 
if he had had soine experience on the stage. 
The ladies, we are sorry to say, were tame 
and insipid; but Mr. W. Blanche, as the 
Tiger, was capital. The ‘‘ Vicar of Wake- 
field ” followed, and we suppose was over 
about the time we awoke in the morning 
The theatre was much too full to be at all 
comfortable. 


Norta Lonpon AtHenzxumM.—This 
institution is engaged nightly by some so- 
ciety or other. On Thursday last, Mr. 
Tyrrell, a teacher of Elocution, had an en- 
tertainment here by his friends and pupils, 
the pieces recited being from the works of 
Somerset, Payne, Gray, Schiller, Dickins, 
&c. The pupils seem to advance greatly 
in their manner of giving the various pieces. 
Mr. H. Thomas, Mr. Prescott, and several 
others whose names we do not recollect, 
were very amusing. Mr, Tyrrell and Miss 
K. A. Stewart gave the chamber scene in 
Hamlet with exce!lent effect, aud were very 
much applauded. A scene from the farce 
of Boots at the Swan, the characters by 
Messrs. Lawrence, Thomas, and Cook, were 
sustained very cleverly, aud sent the audi- 





On Monday, the amateurs of the estab- 

lishment got up a benefit for Mr. Crosby, 

which was respectably attended. The co- 

medy of the School for Scandal, taken as a 

whole, was very well performed. Mr. Com- 

bie, as Sir Peter Teazle, was well dressed, 

and went through the part with ability; all 

he wanted was a little more fire and variety. 

Sir Oliver Surface, by Mr. Waterhouse, gave 
evidence of acquaintance with the stage. 

He was extremely well equipped for the 
character, and played with a gusto quite 
refreshing. He was a model for the others 

to copy from, particularly in his bye-play. 
Mr. Harper, as Sir Charles Surface, acted 
with appropriate demeanour ; his action was 
gentlemanly, and his voice pleasing, and in 
several scenes his raillery with Joseph and 
Sir Peter told excellently well. Mr. Under- 
wood, as Joseph, was too tame. The scene 
with Lady Teazle in the library wanted 
energy and force. Mr. Clary should remem- 
ber, when he is playing Sir B. Backbite, he 
is representing a gentleman in high life, and 
not a fop ina farce. He had rather too 
much of the haw-haw in his acting. The 
part of Crabtree was supported with good 
effect by Mr. Andrews. Mr. Llayes, as 
Rowley, would have been seen to better ad- 
vantage had he kept his hands out of his 
coat pockets; we hear he wore them out, 
and has to pay 2s. 6d. extra fur the use of 
the dress. Moses was well represented by 
Mr. E. Howard, We looked the character 
capitally. Miss Badderley, as Lady Teazle, 
was easy and graceful, aud spoke inj her 
natural voice, which we were glad to ob- 
serve. A little more vivacity in the earlier 
scenes, would have added materially to her 
competence ia this character. Her sister 
played Maria with becoming modesty, and 
looked very pretty. Miss Routledge ap- 
peared out of her element as Lady Sneer- 
well, and her dress was not at all appro- 
priate. Miss Muuro, as usual, was highly 
respectable as Mrs. Candour. The play 
was not over till halt-past eleven o'clock. 
We did not stay to see the other piece. 





wee 





CORRESPONDENCE. 


J. Wortu.-—Apply at 46, K@Qg's Square, Goswell 
Street, and ask for My. Tyrrell. He will get up 








ence home with merry faces. 


the entertainment for you. 
DraMaticus,—We wrote upon the same subject 
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two years ago, at great length. Nevertheless, 
we are obliged. 

8. 5.—A memoir of Mr. W. Farren may be fouud 
in our Journal, in Vol. 7. 

A Reaper.—We are aware literal errors will creep 
in. 

A Sunscricen.—The Athenzum or Gough-street 
theatre may be engaged for an evening’s enter- 
tainment for £1. 

ManGaket will «@ we have acceded to her wishes. 
We like the answer. 

ALPHA —We answered your questions last week. 
Mr. E. F. Saville is a most respectable actor, and 
generally plays a Shaksperian character for his 
benefit, and always has a good house. 

J. YounG.— We may be seen at the office any day 
about twelve o'clock, 

J.3. may get a copy of the Journal about eight 
o'clock on Wednesday evening. 








OFFICE, 113, FLEET STREET, 





THURSDAY, AUG, 29, 1850. 





THE TOPIC OF THE WEEK, 

The seasons of the two opera houses have 
terminated. The lovers of music have got 
to the end of their annual feast, and until 
next easter, they must rest satisfied with 
the more ordinary repasts of “Sacred Har- 
monies,” ‘ Jullien’s Promenades,” and 
* Shilling Wednesdays.” 

It adds much to our pleasure in thinking 
over the many excellent ‘evenings’ we 
have spent, to hear that success has crowned 
the efforts of the managers of both estab- 
lishments, that after the immense attraction 
of Jenny Lind at the one, and the unfortu- 
nate position in which the affairs of the 
o her have been placed, no lukewarmness 
has been displayed by the patrons, At the 
one house, the introduction of new candi- 
dates for success has been the card played ; 
at the other, an endeavour to attain perfec- 
tion in the representation of standard works. 


Both designs are meritorious, though we 
vive the preference to. the spirit that aims | 


at the latter; it is, certainly, the nobler 
purpose. For, till now, our knowledge has 
beew but elementary of many of the works 
of Mozart, Meyerbeer, and Rossini, and a 


| the firm. 


want of completeness has acted as a preven- 
tion to the thorough filling of the measure 
of enjoyment. 

The tale of the four-and-twenty butcher 
boys occurred to us, as the season pro- 
gressed at Her Majesty’s, for the tenors 
tumbled in so rapidly, that on the closing 
night, we expected to hear of the anthem 
being sung by at least “two dozen tenors, 
al) in a row.”’ There was Signor Lorenzo, 
who quickly appeared, and just as suddenly 
departed. Signor Calzolari, who did all he 
could last year, and was going to do more 
than he could this. Signor Gardoni, who 
was a match for anybody when he was not 
ill, but then he was never well. Signor 
Baucarde, who came in a very large flame, 
and went out in a remarkably small snuff: 
and a fitth, whose name had it been but 
Simmini Reevini, the presence of all the 
aforesaid might have been dispensed with. 
The season will be remarkable for the debut 
of Amalia Ferraris, who, in one bound, has 
reached the top row of the Terpsychorean 
pillar; and the production of an opera by 
Seribe and Halevy, which was received with 
tempestuous showers of applause, which, 
we prognosticate, without the aid of a bar- 
ometer, will soon clear off. All the perfur- 
mances of Sontag must be remeinbered with 
delight, while every well-intentioned visitor 
will be glad to find Catherine Hayes im- 
prove—Parodi get rid of her defects, and 
Fiorentini further on the road to perfection. 

At the other establishment, the repetition 
of the Prophete—the Huguenots — and 
Robert the Devil, the productions of Zora, 
and La Juive, were the leading points. A 
more magnificent spectacle than the latter 
has never been witnessed. A new tenor, 
with a large share of ability and a very fair 
share of crudities, has been the leading 
horse, while Mario has placed himself in 
the shafts, and done large tasks and small 
| jobs, all equally careful, for the benefit of 
Grisi has sung all her great 
| parts,—-for in the Semiramide, Lucrezia, 
-and Norma, Jenny Lind could do but little 
/compared to her. Formes, Ronconi, and 
| Tamburini, the former advancing, the second 
still too scarce, and the latter, though al- 
most in the *‘sere and yellow leaf,’’ like the 
ivy green, is yet “‘a dainty plant.” The 
great delineation of the season has been 
Meyerbeer’s Eides. Whatever character 
“may be chosen, whatever artiste selected, 
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living or gone by, for comparison, this won- 
derful display of the passions, this splendid 
vocal triumph of Madame Viardot's must 
reign paramount. 

Wishing them all health and success in 
their continental engagements, we mist say 
farewell; and then settle down to a calm 
consideration of what is going to be done 
at home during the winter. 


OUR ACTRESSES. 

Tlow is it that we now hardly ever see 
some of our best actresses in the metro- 
polis? Why is Helen Faucit almost lost to 
us? Why is Miss Vandenhoff not at the 
Ilaymarket? Mrs. Stirling also should be 
there; for she is greatly superior to any 
actress of genteel comedy now on the stage. 

It seems as if all our performers of talent 
will all be reduced to taking theatres for 
themselves, The Keans’ have got the 
Princess’s, Creswick is at the Surrey, 
Phelps at Sadlers Wells, &c. We perceive 
that the greatest English actress now alive, 
Mrs. Butler, is in London. May we have 
many opportunities yet of seeing her per- 
formances. Mrs. Butler and Miss Glyn are 
the only actresses now living, in the Kemble 
school of high tragedy: and we trust no 
jealousy may prevent our seeing them. 











OPINIONS ABOUT ACTORS. 
To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Manchester, August 19th, 1850. 


Srr,—According to the promise con- 
tained in my letter of last week, I will pro- 
ceed to state what I conceive to be the 
qualifications, physical and mental, neces- 
sary to one who undertakes the arduous 
profession of an actor. 

Of the physical qualifications, I need not 
say much—a strong clear voice, under per- 
fect control—good figure—command of the 
facial muscles, as well as those of the whole 
body, and a constitution of the strongest, 
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profession, where nature has endowed them 
with every personal advantage, but where 
the mind has been barren and unfruitful. 
On the other hand, these physical quali- 
ties are, in a measure, indispensable, and 
requisite to a perfect personification of cha- 
racter. The reason why we have so few 
good actors, arises from this cause, that the 
mental and physical qualifications are so 
seldom combined in one individual. How 
many we see who are possessed of a true 
and original conception of character without 
the physical requisites to embody it, and 
who would otherwise adorn the stage, and 
permeate a higher tone of morals throughout 
the dramatic world. 

Of the mental qualities requisite, self- 
possession presents itself to my mind, as 
one of the first, for without this, the best 
conception is lost, and rendered useless : 
and where it does not exist constitutionally, 
there is little chance of success. In many 
individuals, time and practice are alone 
wanted to ensure this; but in some, who 
are constitutionally diffident, the lack of it 
isa fatal obstacle to success. How many 
fine actors we have lost fur the want ot this 
quality, it is impossible to say, but the ex- 
perience of most lovers of the drama will 
furnish instances where the purest, and 
most original conception has been found to 
struggle with a diffidence and want of stage 
tact that have prevented it from becoming 
known to the world. 


The main qualification, however, is a true 
and original conception of character. I take 
the meaning of the word ‘ conception” to 
be,—a nice discrimination of an author’s 
meaning and ideas.—a quality of the mind 
whereby the understanding conceives the 
character drawn, joined to an ability for 
embodying that character, and holding it up 
to the public sight. Though this is the 
principal requisite in an actor, yet how fre- 
quently do we see them rising high into 
rare favor, with little or none of this qua- 

ity, but possessing a larger share of the 
first-named qualification, An instance of 





are the main physical requisites. These, 
however, are but of rele, yom importance, 
and only act under the impulse of the mind, 
whose servants they are, and whose concep- 
tions they embody and convey. Of the 
utter uselessness of these personal advan- 
tages, apart from the higher mental quali- 
fications, we have numerous instances in the 


this may be found, I think, in Buckstone, 
whose acting is characterised by very little 
originality of conception, and whose acting 
throughout is ‘much of a muchness.” I 
think, that, beyond Buckstone’s merit as 
an author (and he has used his pen asa 
ladder for his ambition), there is little else 
due to him as a good actor. 
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Cc nception, however, like the mind, ever | 
varies; and the conception of one man is | 
not that cf another: nevertheless, they | 
may be all true to nature, which is so diver- 
sified in character and habit, that it gives 
“room and verge enough” for all. Over 
conc ption, temperament exercises an un- 
doubted influence; for as a man is “ San- 
guine” or “Lymphatic,” so will his feelings 
and disposition be. A person with a lym- 
phatic temperament of body, will, I con- 
ceive, be more calculated for tragedy than 
comedy, and a man of sanguine tempera- 
ment will be better fitted for comedy. 

Any of my readers will bear testimony to 
the truth of this proposition, on a recollec- 
tion of the private habits and dispositions 
of public actors, whom they may by chance 
have known. 

We are none of us certain, that the 
** Cardinal Wolsey” of Macready’s, is pre- 
cisely, in all points, the same character 
that Shakspere drew: it may differ, and 
probably does, in many respects, from what 
the Immortal Bard had conceived, and yet 
it may be a true conception,—which brings 
me to the remark named in my last, ‘ that 
it is an assumption to judge of our actors 
by one and the same standard.” 


Since writing the above, I perceive in 
**Beta’s’’ letter of last week, a few lines, fin 
reply to my questions esked in a former 
lettery) in which, after a personal compli- 
ment, for which I thank him, he expresses 
his own views of the standard or criterion 
by which actors should be judged. I shall 
reserve any remarks I may have to make 
respecting it for my next. 

Yours, Sir, &., 
H 





OPERATIVE AMATEURS v.KEMBLE CLUB 
To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Manchester, August 23, 1850. 

Sir,—I perceive in your last number a 
letter from one of the Operative Amateurs 
of Manchester, charging the members of 
the Kemble Club of that town with having 
caused to be inserted in your journal of the 
Ist instant, two paragraphs, one being a 
notice of the Operatives’ performance at the 
Queen’s theatre, in which they are unfavor- 





the relative merits of the two clubs, and in 
which the palm is awarded to the Kemble’s. 
As a member of the Kemble Club, I flatly 
contradict this charge, and assert that no 
member of the Kemble Club had anything 
whatever to do with the paragraphs, either 
by writing them, or being instrumental 
thereto, and I have no doubt your able 
correspondent in Manchester will satisfy 
him on that point. The other portions of 
his letter are not worth noticing. 
By giving this publicity in your next, 
you will oblige 
Yours, Sir, &c., 
A Memoper. 


To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Manchester, August 26, 1850. 

Str,—I should not have presumeu to 
trespass upon your pages, had I not read a 
letter, signed “An Operative,” in your 
journal of Thursday last. Repeated attacks 
have of Jate been made upon the members 
of the Kemble Club, which they very pro- 
perly declined to notice on acconnt of their 
insignificancy ; but this is so very glaring 
and ridiculous, that were 7¢ to remain un- 
noticed, an unfavourable opinion would be 
entailed in the minds of their friends and 
the public. Allow me to state, that the 
members of the Kemble Club have never 
been in the habit of “ puffing themselves,” 
always leaving to others to express an opi- 
nion as to their capabilities; neither have 
they any ambition to vie with those indi- 
viduals, of whom so favorable (") an opinion 
has been expressed by the critique ot the 
Theatrical Journal. 

May I ask, in conclusion, that you will 
be kind enough to give the source from 
whence all notices of the Kemble Club 
have proceeded, particularly the one in 
question, and oblige, 

Sir, yours respectfully, 
H. West. 





GAFFS AND THEIR VISITORS. 


THE ROTUNDA. 
To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 
Srr,—My attention has for some time 


ast been called to the above place, which 
is situated in the Blackfriars Road, near 





ably spoken of, and the other containing 
an opinion (in answer to interrogations,) on 


the Bridge. It is in itself a complete nui, 
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sance. I see the drama neglected on all 
sides, and [ know that some of its best ar- | 
tists are at present without employment, 
and those employed, with few exceptions, | 
getting but a miserable subsistence, while 
this rookery is filled every evening by boys, 
girls, men and women. I cannot say much 
for their intellects, for I cannot imagine 
they have any, for with the money they 
spend upon this trashy muck, they could 
visit the opera company at the Surrey, the 
gallery being only 6d., or the Shaksperian 
abode, Sadlers Wells, where the gallery is 
6d. At each of those places, and many 
others, they might witness performances 
which would afford them more pleasure, and 
at the same time instruct and elevate them, 
put [am afraid their tastes lead them to 
prefer concerts, with the pipes and pot, to 
the legitimate drama. 

Jn passing the Rotunda, your ears are 
assailed by the unmerciful screeching of a 
violin, and a cornopean ; you stop, and are 
gulled that it is a theatre. You hear the 
jokes from Punch retailed by a clown, and 
horse-riding upon the most venerable steed 
that ever performed in a circle, admittance 
2d. Next, the eternal nigger singing, 2d. 
Then a ball (such a ball!), 3d. And lots 
of 40 in the bull’s eye, shooting, &c. 

Now, Mr. Editor, cannot something be 
done to persuade the public from entering 
these places. Is our great patent theatre 
to alwavs remain closed, while young and 
old nightly fill these rookeries. They are 
the hotbeds of crime, rooting deeply in the 
minds of the rising generation the very 
worst principles. 

I make these few remarks, in the hope of 
drawing the attention of some more able 
writer than myself, and that he may take 
upon himself the task of exposing these 
places. 





I am, Mr. Editor, 
Your obedient servant, 





—_— — 
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MANcHESTER, Queen’s.—Re-appearance of Mr. 
Charles Dillon —This popular and really accom- 
plished actor is so far convalescent as again to re- 
sume his professional duties. His appearance was 
greeted with such a hearty welcome, that it echoed 
hrough the avenues of the building. Don Cesar 
e Bazan was produced on Friday evening, the 


Don and the Gitana, very ably sustained by Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles Dillon. The Dancing Barber fol- 
lowed, in which Charles Rice was a complete essence 
of perpetual motion ; and in his excitability, gave 
colouring effect to a “ palpable hit” that he made 
with his attic storie on the proboscis of one of the 
characters in the piece, which he turned to a very 
happy account by dovetailing some extemmporaneous 
witty, and appropriate remarks on the occasion, 
which caused loud laughcer. Messrs. Forde, Egan 
and Rice, and Mrs. Dil'on, were very successful in 
the Wreck Ashore. We must not omit to state 
that Miss Clari Harcourt’s Terpsychorean feats are 
executed with a neatness of grace and finish that 
commands approbation. The Benedick of Mr. 
Dillon, on Friday, in Much Ado about Nothing, at 
once convinces the spectator of this gentleman's 
merits. On Saturday evening, the house was lite- 
rally crammed the bill being of a very inviting na- 
ture, viz., Esmeraldi! The King and the Free- 
booter!! andthe Mysteries of Paris! ! The part 
of Quasimodo, in the former piece, was a very in- 
tricate and successful piece of acting, and one 
worthy of Dillon’s best efforts. The Jesuitical cut- 
throat Monk, by Mr. Norton Forde, was another 
Sterling impersonation. The company are at a 
premium. If the management will follow up the 
brilliant example of Monday evening, the finances 
must be increased. Now, that the Royal is closed 
for the season, the hay should be made while the 
sun shines, and by so doing, not only re establish 
the Queen’s, but make it an acceptable and intel- 
lectual retreat, 

Tue Riva AMATEUR CLUss.—From the anony- 
mous letters that have appeared in the Journal, 
these Clubs seem to have struck the flag of truce, 
and are now animated with as envious and tenacious 
a feeling, as if they were the hereditary dupes of 
the Montagues and Capulets. “ An Operative’’ 
shoots wide of the mark in signalling out a Kem- 
bleite for the opinions recorded in our pages of the 
Operative Amateurs. We. do not hesitate to say, 
that there is oceans of room for improvement in 
both parties, but neither will be justified or elevated 
in descending to vulgar personalities or vitupera- 
tion. We should not wonder if some miracle is 
about to be revealed, when two companies tilt at 
one another about the superiority of their merits ; 
who comparatively speaking with our tenth class of 
actors, do not possess as much theatrical ability as 
would fill an excavated hazel nut. We anticipate 
the choleric blood of the “ geese,’’ as the “ Opera- 
tive’ very ungentlemanly insinuates of the appa- 
ritions of Kemble—will ‘enlighten’? and adorn 
the pages of the Journal of the 29th instant; and, 
therefore, we shall reserve our opinions till the en- 
suing week, to skim the cream and contention of 
the ‘* Operatives and Kembleites’’ without the aid 
of “spoons.” 

NorwicH.—Mr. Davenport and Miss F. Vining 
have been performing to crowded houses here and 
at Lowestofte, where they are great favorites. 

SrouksripGE.— Under great and distinguished 
patronage, Mr. Pouncefort has taken this theatre 
with a very strong company, many members of 
which have been recently of the Theatre Roya), 

‘ Birmingham. Crowded houses ate anticipated, 
| Awsproatu, ~Last week, Mr. Dickinson's benefi® 
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took place, and we are glad to say, a crowded house 
testified its appreciation of real merit. Of his 
Hamlet we have had occasicn to speak before. It 
ig the Hamlet that Shakspere drew. At the end of | 
the play, Mr, Dickinson was loudly ealled for from 
all parts of the house, Having appeared before the 
curtain, he spoke to the following effect : 

“ Ladies and Gentlemen,—I am unable to ex- 

press to you the strong feelings of gratitude which 
animate my heart at this moment, for this great ap- 
preciation of my humble efforts to please you. The 
honour you have conferred upon me is so unex- 
pected, that T am totally unprepared for it. (Loud 
cheers.) I assure you I shall ever bear a deep and 
grateful sense of your kindness. Your approbation 
on the present, as on former occasions, shall be an 
incentive to increased exertions in my profession, 
that I may become, at each fresh visit to Arbroath; 
still more worthy of your patronage and kindness. 
(Loud applause.) Allow me once more to say I 
thank you sincerely for this liberal mark of appro- 
bation; anc, until I revisit you, I trust, in the 
words of a great modern dramatist, that in this 
town, and amongst these my friends, ‘ Still may 
the holy stream of human happiness glide on’ ” 
(Loud and reiterated poe wl, 
Mr. Dickinson’s reputation has been laborious!y 
earned, andis therefore well merited. We wish 
him every success in the arduous career upon which 
he has so promisingly and successfully enterod. 

Turatre Royat, Winpsor.—Business here is 
improving.—On Tuesday, the 20 inst. the perfor- 
mances attracted a very full attendance ; the favorite 
drama of “Therese or the orphan of Geneva,” being 
the first piece played on the occasion. The Carwin 
of Mr. C. Melville, and the Therese of ;Miss Love 
were eflvetive delineations and elicited throughout 
the marked approbation of the. audience. The 
laughable farce, of “Chaos is come again’? wound 
up the entertainments. On Friday the 23rd., the 
performances were under the distinguished patron- 
age of Lieut-Col. G, C. W. Forester, and the‘offi- 
cers of the Royal Horse Guards Blue, when were 
performed the comedy of Married Life. and the 
farces of Mrs White, and Deaf asa Post. Miss 
Love as Mrs. Lynx, was most amusing. 





OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX 








Mrs. Frank Matthews leaves the Adelphi, and 
joins Mideme V.stris at the Lyceum. 

Mr. Hudson the Irish comedian, has returned 
from America, and will appear next week at the 
Haymarket, with the Adelphi company. 

Mr. Bunn has been delivering his Shaksperian 
lecture at Harrogate, and with success. 

Mr. Harrison, Mr. Weiss, Mr. H. Corri, and 
Mrs. Weiss and Miss Louisa Pyne have entered 
into an engagement with Mr. Glover to appear at 
the Princess Theatre, Glasgow. 

Mr. G. V. Brooke has been performing at 
Guernsey to very good houses. We hear that he 
had an engagement offered him for the Princess's, 
but he declined it, as it was Only for a limited number 

f nights. 





Tier Masesty's THeaATRE.—GRanD NATIONAL 
Concents.—The valuable services of Balfs have 
been secured as conductor; and the eclebrated 
Musard has been engaged as composer and director 
of the dance music. 
Mr. Farren, and the Strand company, remove to 
the Olympic, where they will perform for the first 
time on the 2nd of next month. 
Her Majesty his engaged a bow at the Princess’s, 
and it is understood she will attend the theatre not 
less than once a fortnight. 

The late season at Her Majesty’s theatre has 
been a very profitable one for Mr, Lumley. 

Mr. H. Marston and Mr. H. Betty have been iu 
treaty for the Marylebone, but without success. 

Mr. Anderson has taken Drury Lane for thrée 
seasons, to commence the beginning of December. 














ANSWER TO C.B. 
To ask me if I'll think of thee? 
’Tis cruel, ’tis severe : 
It proves thee stranger to the heart 
Where thou art freld most dear ! 
Nor the world’s scorn nor calumny, 
Could make me doubt thy worth ; 
Nor is my heart less true to thee, 
Tn hour of gleesome mirth. 
And in the “ 'witching hour of night,” 
When all around me sleep. 
I keep my vigils with the stars— 
’Tis then for thee I weep. 
In sorrow will I thimk of thee ? 
What comfort could I find, 
Were not thy love, thy constancy 
Still to console my mind ? 
Thou bid’st me hope ; but ah, no word 
Of plighted faith, no token! 
Why should a!l promises be mine, 
Unless all thine are broken ? 
MARGARET. 
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MADAME TUSSAUD’S 

MARIA MANNING, George Manning’ 
Bloomiield Rush, taken from life daring their trials. 
—A east in plaster of Mr. O'Connor, with a plan 
of the kitchen where he was murdered, Models of 
Stanfield Hall and Potash farm are now added to* 
the Chamber of Horrors, at Madame TUSSAUD 
and SON'S Exutsrriow Bazaan, Baker Street, 
Portman square.—Open from eleven till dusk, 
and trom seven till tem—Admittance 1s; small 
room 6d, extra, 
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